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V Bt the'bird of I owe ft lay 
On the foie Arabian tree# 

Herauld fad and Trumpet be# 

To whofe found, chaft wings obay.' 

Bqt thou {hriking harbinger, 

Foule precurrer of the fiend# 

Augour ofthefe avers end. 

To this Troope come thou not neere# 

From this Seflion interdid. 

Every foule of Tyrant wing# 

Save the Eagle feathered King, 

Keepe the obfequic fo Arid. 

Let the Prieft in Surplis white# 

That defuntiveMufickecan, 

Be the death divining Swan, 

Left the Requiem lack his right. 

And thou treble dated Crovti# 

That thy fable gender mak’ft, 

With the breath thou giv ft and tak’ft? 

*Mongft our mourners (halt thou go. 

Here the Anthem doth commence. 

Love and conftancie is dead# 

Foenix and the Turtle Fled, 

In a mutual! flame from hence* 

So they loved as love in twaine. 

Had the eflence but in one, 

Two diftin&s but in none,; 

Number there in love was flaine, 
pi ts remote, yet not afunder,* 

pittance 
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Pittance imd no fpace was fcenfcj 
Twixc ihy Turtle and hisQueene# 
But in them it were a wonder. 
Sobetweene them Love didfliine# 
That the Turtle faw his right# 
Flaming in thcPhcenix fight# 
Either was the others mine. 
Propertiewas tl us appalled. 

That the fclfe was not the fame* 
Single Natures double name, 
Neither two nor one wasxalleA 
Rcafon ii? it fclfe confounded. 

Saw divifion grow together, 
Tothemfelves yet either neither# 
Simple were fo well compounded. 
That it cried how trueli twaine, 
Seemech this concordant one. 

Love hath Rcafon, Reafonnone* 

If what parts can foremaine. 
Whereupon it made this Tbrene, 
To the Phoenix and the Dove, 
Coifupreamcs and ftarres of Love, 
As Chorus to their tragiqiic Scene* 
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JJEa uty, T ruth, and Rariue, 
Grace in all Sinipli>cicy, 
Kc ?ce indofed, io cadets Ik, 
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